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•*T %e mjflame 

O I am fortunes fools. 

"Sen. Why doft thou ftay? ‘ a ‘ ; i... " ' 

£*wRomeo« - 

. . Enter Citizens. 

Citti. \vWckwayrante'ifhatkiM^<^««^''> '* . 
Tybalt that routhercrjfofeicfi way raft hfc?S '• bi /it t ■, {>{ 

Ben. There lies that Tybalt-.' : | !j :! v n . ! ‘ ? ri : > C 

Citi. Vpfir,go wrthirie! •’ ■ 1 

I charge thee in the Prine^ft'atne o^. w- : uH 

Enter Prince, old* MomtaepeiCipiitctg •' ' 

their witiet and-ali. Iwniioi <? ;.cd.:i u\ 
- fun. Where are the vile beginners of this hay? 

Ben. O Noble Prince, 1 cin difcoifer alii 
The vnluckic mannage of this fatall brail, 

There lies the man flaine by yoang^ww* ' ' ) - s ' 

That flew thy kifaMh/braue titfirrvsaio. - s; ; 

Capu. nr'f^ TjhxatfW&j&toj® my brothers child, ill; 7 

O Prince, O Ccriitu husband, Otheblohdis Cpild 
OF my deare kifman, Prince as thou art true* 

Tor bloud of ours, {head bloud of Mountague. 

O Cozin,Cozin« 

Brin. Benuoko,vAio beganthis bloudiefray? ;<;*>«' * v„. . 
Ben. Tybalt here flain, vvhoBa ’Romeos hand did flajfy --r. r>r* 
Romeo that (poke him faire,bid him bethinke r' -^ rCv ,~ 

How nice the quarelfwas, and vrgd withall 
Your high difpleafurc all this vttcred, >v ' * u.\ .1 

With gentle breath, calm look,Uneeshumblyi)Owedl' r - 
Could not take trucewiihtfitfvririlly fpleene ; i 

Of Tybalt dcaft to'peace,bufihat ; he tilts 
With piercing fleelc at bo\d Mercntios breafly (.-■ 

Who all as hot, turnes deadly poynt to poy nt, 

And with a Martiall fcoi;ne,with onc hand beates 
Cold death afide>and with the ocherfends ’>' ■ ^ 

Itbacke to Ty^/^whofedexteiitie ‘ vt v'-uO id 1 

Retorts \x-,‘ Romeo he cries aloud, 
fiold friends, friends par r,aad fwifter then his tongue, 
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of fiomeo and Juliet. 

flis a^ed arme beates downe their fatall poynts, 

And twixt them rufhes, vnderneath whofe arme. 

An enuiousthruft from Tybalt }d\x. the life 
Of flout Mercutio,aud then Tybalt fled, 

But by and by comes backe to %omeo. 

Who had but newly entertaind rcuenge, 

And too te they go like lightning,for ere I 
Could draw to part them, was ftout Tybau flaine. 
And as he fell, did Romeo turnc and flie, 

This is the truth, or let Benuolio die. 

Ca. Wi. He is a kifman to the CMotintague, 
Affection makes him falfe, he fpeakesnot trues 
Some twentie of them fought in this blackc ftrife^ 
And allthofe twentie could but kill one life. 

I beg for Iuftice which thou Prince muft giuc: 

Romeo flew Tybalt , Romeo muft not liue. 

Prim %omeo flew him, he flew MercutiOj 
Who now the price of his deare bloud doth owe. 

Capu. Not Romeo Prince,hc was Adercuttos friend 
His fault concludes, but what the law foould end, 
The life of Tybalt. 

Prin. And for that offence, 

Immediately we do exile him hence: 

I hauean intereft in your hearts proceeding: 

My bloud for your rude brawles doth lie a bleeding* 
But ile amerce you with fo ftrong a fine* 

That you (hall all repent the lofleofrnine# 

It will be deafe to pleading and excufes, 

Nor teares, nor prayers fhall purchafe out abufes* 
Therefore vfe none, let Romeo hence in haft* 

Elfe when he is found, that houre ishislaft. 

Beare hence this body^and attend our will* 

Mercie but mttrdcrs, pardoning thofe that kill* 

Exit 

$ Enter Iulict alone. 

Gallop apace^youfierie footed fteedes* 
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